The Beacon Blaze
Thy spirit flew and Mother, I said,
You had no love for us thy children
0 how could you leave us so ?
1  saw thy airy form hovering over the flesh
Form and face thine and more, two wings
Thine angelic arms spread, perhaps to lift us up
Or like a child torn from its mother so unwilling
to go
Still struggling to escape the separator's grasp,
I saw thee in a dream not in reality alas I
Ere more I feel the want of thy worshipful presence
I throw alas!   1 regret 1 knew not thy worth
When I played around thy knee and thou watched
I knew thee then simply as the authoress of my
being
Not the securer of my bliss that thou art
I had felt so in my cradle-1 realize it now.
Thou comest, and mine eyes were dazzled
By thine halo mine head dizzy too sweet
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